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1 FT EH night and had left that message for htm.jerles which she like,? so well, but had J little when she V.: cthe sberlfT
delivered his Brk 4 li A V. V...1 r a V .sain 'It resolutelv resolved to do without for the t mut havrhad

n: i'nf I th r.aa),
'i.iv imac'.nat io:i,

h.s fa-- .- Ick-- d

n tork his h itwas big enough for a marl." She had done' next two years when she noticed a man "e, Ia?'little in
ht
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mat ror aim. Then she loved him sun. waicning ner rattier attentively. i off. He did a
At noon the message had been washed could not see his face very well In the! minute or two nftr ?
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away and with It had disappeared all semi-darknes- s, but he seemed to be fol-'1- 0 ir.er looKir.z

prisoner, the usual
formalities were
soon over. The
warden knew Cole-

man wai coming In.
and had already
sent word to the

an 1 v.:

ha 1 f: nis bed. but
wn at the train".
:r; rhrt littl" r--

Th-- n he r a h' d
id :n h.TS. c'nt'.T

touch of an oil

Vtraces of his mistrust. ! lowing her as if he thought he knew her.f J.ibK0.'jn
It was Katie's turn to worry now. It She stopped in front of a shop window ; 0vr nr l'

;:ic?r-- ;

put his
seemed to her as if the door stood open to let him pass on. but he waited for her.; and irr. IVrlv Ik the
for her lover, and all that was wanted and then came up and spoke to her. It r:rnd.

t you no it. myrorvlMnp wa nnlv a mtiurt aV.-n- f c n mf h 1 n f in ir girl,
t . wo:

was the money. They say
I..--. n. : i i .

iuu "iii ijw, jusi an excuse m n j You wn:l do yor Mr: a'. riphtcomes to him who waits, and she found
her chance at last: an offer to go lrto

It's
't '.vor't.
I kno .v,
.. . D i k
O i. -
be sf n

conversation. He was a An looking man. an ? he :v.ny h;r

little piece of paper was carefully swal-
lowed.

Coleman's plan of escape was a very
simple one. He knew that he would be
taken back to his old place In the shoe
shop, and he knew that in the yard Jutst
outside was a large iron grating cover-
ing the opening of the sewer which
drained the yard when it was washed.
The sewer connected with a little river
running through the town about a hun-

dred yards beyond th prison walls.
Whether or not this sewer was large
enough to crawl through, Coleman did
not kn,ow, but he did know that the grat-
ing was loose, because he had often seen
it lifted while serving h!s previous sen-
tence. The line of prisoners marched
close to ths grating in going to and from
the dining room, and Coleman had often
looked at it and wondered how big the
sewer under it was. If a man could
crawl through it and find a suit of clothes
at the other end and a hack waiting for
him on the roadway above, the rest was
easy. .

The first thing Katie had undertaken

porter came through the shop on his
usual morning rounds, and the officer of
the shop called Coleman fo the desk. He
knew what was coming; the letter had
fallen into the wrong hands, and he was
to be called down to the office at 2

o'clock that afternoon and have hUs priv-
ileges taken away from him for a month.
He did not care. He walked up to the
desk, all the old bluff of the confidence
man In his face.

"Visitor to see you out front." was all
the officer said He knew who it was.
She had never come to see him before,
for fear of attracting attention to herself.
Now she had come to say good-by- .

She did not seem particularly pleased
to see him, and he "might have been
simply an acquaintance. Just before he
entered the guard-roo- m he thought he
heard he'engaged in rather a lively chat
with the deputy warden who was to be
present at their interview. During the
ten minutes which she was allowed to
stay, she certainly seemed to have as
much to say to the officer as to the lover.
She seemed In very good spirits, and

h'- - : ( rw to try
aw ay

ily. In th h rt place, he might
a little wax-floiv- er making business that j with a peculiarly melodious voice, which
promised well. She would be only a(she felt certain she had heard before i

learner at first, but after the first year somewhere. !
frera the wail and Fh t at. and in th- -

days of t ! phon'-- s your hack would no!
ohe could make something, and, after "Where have I met you?" h? asked, co two blocks before it won! I !-- MoppM.

' even if your man reached it in safety. Iffiguring it all over, she thought that, with I suddenly,
the greatest care and economy, she might "I don't know. I thought I'd seen you
have the coveted $2r0 in about two years. somewhere, but I guess I'm mistaken."
Perhaps it would be better not to wait: "May I ask your name?"

he was caught nr.. I take-- ! ba.k, he would
lcsH all bi gmd endue: time, have
licVs token fr-- him for s.x months
and probably get two or three good Sec

h a r a i n .until she had enough for both, but to' she thoucht for a moment. Should sheig-- t cs into the
set him free as soon as possible and take KV her right name or not? Why not
chance of following him later on. A hua-- , she had nothing to conceal, and she was.

ion s. em to know a gool deal about
prison matters "

"Yes. well, fact is. r I have beei
there several tinif- on visitors days.
Hut you tak my alvxe. n.y dear girl,
nnd don't risk it. or you will on'v mak

'
dred dollars would be enough for him CUr!ous to know who he was.
alone, and she could save that In a year. "Katie McCormack."

It was evident that the name was a dis-- i
I matters worse. Even if he cot away, yen
! both would be fueitive fro- -i Mro fappointment to him.

I can't place you," she said, "perhaps j the rest of your lives. Hnd you would
have a moment's peace Anvor.e who re?opnlzed you would either Markmall yci
or denounce you to the po'ire. rn you
would live in a perpetual nichtmare of
suspicion Tnd distrust. Ten years is
Ions time to wait, but there is a year :T
more off for pond conduct, ard he nr'ght
get a pardon before that if he behaves
well. In fact I don't see why you shoulln't
do something in that 1 i n now. if your
s'ory is true about hs business. If your
man really ma le a start. I think that.
should count for sortu rhirc. With a cirl
like you at his elbow- - to nuh him alone--,

he might do pret things."
"Do you think ;t wo til I h of any u

for me fo see ;he Overnor?"

; because I can't see you very well, but
' your voice sounds like I've heard it bc- -'

fore. Your name's not Johnson?"
"Xo!" It was his turn to think about

giving his right name now. "No. My

name's Melin. Yours is a face that a
man dors not forger !n a hurry, but I

don't know where I have seen it before."
"Funny name. Never heard it before.

I guess I don't know you. so 111 say
, goodnight."
j "Why in such a hurry?" he said quick-
ly. "I have nothing particular to do wi'h
myself this evening. Perhaps if we go
and have a little supper together w

' might talk things over and find out
I where wr have met bt fore."
; No. she would not listen to it; but sh
idid no; objtct very strongly when h still
walked on with her. If she did no:

: want anything to at, perhaps he cou! 1

1 buy her a little present of some son.

D
without some politiral pull to

you. no IT-- , not believe
story about reform. They a!! say
You are a n n f girl to stb k to a

help)
yoar
that,
m n
a r '
wrll

your
his

Dili '

ft -- ip-w

i like that, but you ;;;k.- - my advice
' drop that' i ape V;.,jn, v., ,,r Tou

get into trouble yourself' a::! da
man no pood. Wdl." pulling out

I No. she did not want any presents. watch. "I mu bf ,,fi" now."
"Rut you won't say rnvihing. will v.vi! "PlTfectlv contented. Don t want any- -

mm 11 w e i iry it va won f
5us awHv ie set :n. d half sorry f hat

fhcto shop that one of their oM hands
had returned. After a year's absence. and
the contractors had sail they would take
him on. It did not take Ion- - for the
news to spreal througn the shop that
Coleman was hack again.

Whin the arrival of a prisoner attracts
more than usual attention. It Is due to
one of two thine:?: h has done some-

thing oat of the common, or he has been
-- omething out of the common when e

was In prison before. Coleman belonged
to the latter class. Ho was a man of
more than ordinary Intelligence and abil-

ity but his talents seem to have been
arly misdirected. lie was one of those

unfortunates for whom nature has done
enough; education and training, nothing.
He was tall and good-Hokln- g and had at-

tracted the attention of a number of peo-

ple who had told him. In a sermonizing

iort of way. that he could have risen to

distinction !n almost any honest calling
he might select; tut. as he often re-

marked, none of them had offered him a
Job to start with. He had always ex-

pressed himself as willing to leal an
honest life, but bi3 want of education
handicapped him. and he had never been
able to find a footing In a business which
ho could follow with a feeling' that it
would eventually lead to something worth
his while. It was only lately that he had
hit upon a more promising pursuit than
those that lead to prison.

The first hint of It was given him by a

fclrl. He had met her at a public picnic
In the early summer, when he had money

and wore good clothes. They had a sort
of quiet flirtation for an hour or so. an 1

he had about mado up his mind to speak
to her when she was Joined by a man
named Corbett. whoso father was a po-

licy captain, and who knew too much of
Coleman's history to make him a desir- -

blo means of Introduction. Instead of
rutting himself In her way and trying to
attract her attention. Coleman now went
to the other extreme and did his best
to avoid her. As Corbett had not seen
him yet. he thought it might be best
to leave the place altogether and hopo
to meet her again some time, under other
circumstances. What he wanted to meet
her at all for. he did not exactly know,
1 it th-T- e was something about her that
hMI him. some sort of subtle magnet-iir- n

that made hirr. stay.
wj's not what you would call a

b auiy but ..he was one of those who
: have fust missel It. The swing

of :b-- head was Irish, but the eyes were
Lroiv.n. The chin was broad and ro id,
and the mouth was firm and full. Tho
hiir was not as black as It seemed to

It looked ' lack because It was tied
roup. 1 v.iili a narrow little red ribbon,
but it had l:i it that peculiar brownish.
I 'MiFh streak visible only in the sun-
light, which marks the-- woman of the
warm confiding nature that can keep a
terr.-t- .

Coleman could not get her out of his
thought;, no matter how much he kept
out of her way. He was strolling aim-
lessly along one of tho walks with his
hands in his pockets and his eyes on the
ground when he suddenly found himself
iaeo to lace with the girl and her com-
panion. There was no avoiding the In-

troduction which tho man seemed rather
unwilling to give and the girl seemed
rather to insist upon. Ten minutes later
Katie McCormack had taken possession
of Coleman and she kept him for the
rest of the afternoon.

During the following weeks things went
along as such things usually go. yor th
first time In his life Coleman was sin-
cerely sorry that he conid not tpeak
freely about his past and had to keep
quiet about his future. Corbett soon saw-tha- t

Katie had lost any Interest that she
might have had In him and that she

j thing in the world, eh?"
"Yts." she said sdowly: "there is one

i thing I want very much."
"And whu is that, pray "'
"Two hundred dollars."
The man' laugliKt out loud. "Sure yo i

i coul.i not get along with a hundred and
I fifty?" he said In a joking sort of way.
j "No. Two hundred or nothing."
' "Well, you are an interesting spec'-- !
men at least," he said, looking at her

' rather quizzically. "Now, I suppose I
iraav not ask how it coms you want two

had nen so eonfidini;. and h Id him L --

seehingly by )u eoar sb'cv.-- .

"You said you could tn;t nic-- : tru-- t
as well and don't ri.--k it. Y! .. i

people really try to do rieht they inus.
be consistent. Yo ; r.ie iih.nr.ing a f

intending; to be p- - o I offt Aar!
tou are not eaucht. Stik to w'r.at is
right, like a good girl, and ou will . nr.
out all right in the nd. Toe ,i..y w

rome when you wii ti.a; I ari
Good night." lie to dv t,if his hat

the little pi-r- of
into his po'kif, ;;nd valic"!

hundrt-- d dollars and don't want anything
else on earth."

It was dnrktr on the 9treet now. an I
i

thev were some across a Ion: bridge over i away.;

that.tVw. nilrn:i.l ?hi trfA np-ai- tn rrrt .1 i Iwo days rn nom.
good look at his face, bur while she and put a new prating in th-- i r i s :

It was leaded solidlv itifo th' stn. .might have sf-e- it before, she could not
dm:man saw it as neTlie voice she wa-- sure shesay where.

kn-w- . but
, ... i L n i dthat was i!,
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Y.i I i.

Cob --

: a; 1
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u irsne coui.i nor if ii to wnotu ""i "
on 1 'that th.- -it ha.l belonged. She-- stopped and looke i cneriMie.l dream, and

ail. Tha:.r.n-- n of 1 r:iine :ii un: fTiinin? row w a s i o go over ;.'! w
' I aftprnoon he riotired thaL t:.. ie,f t- - tvao nhi'o tn invmt a stnrv w

I that woul.I account for her wanting two j stamp on the env.dop. that a

hundred dollars. He looked like a man prisoner received, andl tlb- gumine
of the flap bad also b f :i '.: uw.iy.oi means auti iuiiu-in.- r, cua r--i n

frtr-L- - na rvionsiht tnv.crh bp mifht w something utuannv ;ibou: tn
lij.
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lriv-r'- s

eide.n-.-e- . Next
note into the

ot ie--

; K i -filii-

Don't be ..frald to tell ao the truth,
Tom."

'To living in my share of the last
lob." he said defiantly. "That will make
her take her hands down." he thought,
but her hands did not come down. She
only shook her heal sadly.

"And then?"
"Then what?"
"Wbn that's spent?"
'That's right little girl. Tou're hit It.

Pact is. I don't believe I could do it
Hgoin; not since I've known you."

"Haven't you got any friends?"
'Thought I had one before I came In

here to-nig- ht, but that was the limit,
unless you count the likes of Corbett."

"Corbett says you are a confidence
man. That's not a thief. js it?" Coleman
smiled faintly. "Seems to me you are
smart enough to make an honest living.
You ought to be ashamed of yourself.
Tom."

"In what line can I make a living?"
"It don't matter what line. What mat-ters Is. are you willing to try It?"
"On one condition." He took hold ofher wrists as if to take her hands fromhis shoulders.
"Well?"
"That you won't go back on me. Katie."

The words were hardly out of his mouth
before ho realized how n.uch he was
asking.

She did not answer at first. She seemed
to be thinking.

"We'll see about that later on. Prom-
ise me you wll try."

"Promise me you will stick." The hands
wero taken gently from the shoulders
now. Women sometimes do things which
other people think are foolish. She prom-
ised she would "stick." and he promised
he would try.

It was only when he wa3 on his way
homeward, full of hope and confidence,
that he remembered his partner in the
"job" on the proceeds of which he was
now living, and he also recalled that he
had done no "time" for that particular
Job. but might be called upon to do so
at any moment. If he was going to make
an honest living, the quicker he got it
the better, and tho further he got from
his present surroundings the better also,
nut that meant leaving Katie behind him,-whic- h

was not so easy now.
He thought the best thing to do was

to tell her all about It; and her ad-

vice was to get away Immediately, and
if he got along well and felt sure of
himself, she could follow him some day.

He followed her advice and went. He
found It was not so difficult, after all. to
start in business in a small way, when
jou have the will l work and the pa-

tience to plod along for the present in
the hope of the future. He had changed
his name and shaved off his mustache,
and, so far as he knew, he was safe from
all his old associates and secure from
police suspicion. If the police would only
leave him alone, he would be a prosper-
ous business man in a year or two.

Hut the ways of the police are not our
ways. A man who was acquainted with
the details of Coleman's last exploit got
into the meshes of a detective's net, and,
in order to escape arrest for some trifling
afTair of his own. he put the officer on
the track of the larger game and gave
him the names of Coleman and his part-
ner. The partner wa3 not to be found,
but Corbett supplied the Information nec-

essary to locate Coleman by telling his
father, the police captain, to watch Katie
McCormack's mall. What did the police
care about Coleman's reformation? They
said that business was only a front stall
and that he was better in prison.

The Jovers had quite a number of
meetings before tho trial. It is against
the rules for a remanded prisoner to
have any conversation with a visitor ex-

cept in the hearing of a --varden, but a
good-lookin- g girl, who knere how to use
her eyes, can usually induce a warden
not to use his ears. Coleman made the
b.st of these opportunities. He knew he
would be convicted and he also knew the
prison to which he would be sent. He
thought he knew a way out of it whkh
did not lead through the gate, and

plotted out his plan to her.
The time had now come to see If that

plan would work. He was safely landed
in the prison, but she had promised to

Htiek, and they were agreed that If he
one, got clear away it should be with
her. and then there would be no letters
to betray his whereabouts.

It takes time, money and friends to gel
out of prison. Coleman thought the situ-

ation over as he lay In his cell that night.
He was willing to bide his time, and he

had a friend on the outside worth a dozen
ordinary friends, even if It was only a
woman. The hitch was the money. All

he had was sunk in the little business or
had been spent in fruitless efforts to

defend himself at the trial. If a pris-

oner does not go out through the gate
In a freedom suit, he must have clothe?
to take the place of his stripes, fast
horses to outfoot hlr? pursuers, and tick-

ets to take him beyond the seas. Two

hundred dollars would be none too little
if she was to go with him. and if she
coul I not go with him he did not care
to go.

Two hundred dollars was simply Im-

possible to him. and as for Katie, she had
shaken her head at the mere suggestion
of it, but at the same time she would
no: say that It was impossible. It might
take a year, perhaps two; she might
never be able to manage it; he would
haTe to trust her and time. While she
was talking to him about it. hopefully
and cheerfully, many things seemed pos-

sible. Lying on his back la a cell, with
the aound of the bell still ringing
in his ears, nothing seemed possible, ex-

cept to be patient and to put la the
whole ten years.

Once a month he got a letter from her.
There was nothing in these epistles to
attract the warden's suspicion, and Cole-

man paid no attention to anything but
the stamp on the envelope. This was
always lowly soaked off In his cell, and,
after the few closely penciled words
under the gum had been deciphered, the

r,ui her in the way of earning that
amount. He was leaning on the rail be-- i
side her; no one else was on the bridge.

' "If I fell you. do you think you could
tie that by some moan.? th y had )

li'-overe- or betrayed an 1 that he ::v;-- t

not write any more notes -n- -ar s'ani;
When Katie t tiiat 1 . ; !

(help me earn the money
what arej "Help vou earn it? Well.

do nothing lu sit down andand shorthand, dress- - i

t. .

you; typewriter
maker, or what?"

"No. I'm learning to make wax flo
course it '.v;u all her fauit. iu-- ; i

been in the first oiace j,. . j'j-- .

She realized instan iy tha: th' m- -

the bridge had le traved h r. ,i? 1 sh.
ers."

"Well, this is Intercstine. I suwo-i- e

to thit.k sh.--herself: you want to buy wax while the price is furious with
rool a- tobeen such ?ru- -a :..:u

and

w a.

h t I

;'u -

v a -

r. li-

ra I

hadbecause be a wtnii'Tisr Vii
I down." He was laughing agrun now, but
j the girl was not. She had started to
i tell him the trufh and his reception of good lookinsr. And h hod tal n h r
iit chilled her. She looked him straight t non. ioo; u:i.u a ;:i. rey mji ne
! in the eye with one of those pecull-i- r J not used it as a tr?p an 1 pur it on the.

act.
Sh"
had

searching looks that will make any man grating so as to . atrh Tom in the
stop laughing and think. j Whc on forth roull that man t.e?

"Pardon me." he said quite suddenly: thought of all the popl? she had
year,
with.

"I was only joking." I anything to do with for the rat
"You didn't answer rar Question. Do ; She thought of her first meeting

you think you could put me in the way j Tom. of Corbett. of Tom's arrest, and the
of earning enough to save two hundred in trial.

off i The trial: u ny din she not minkyear
Now she knew' whereThe man looked at her i that before'"In a year

in astonishmen ; then he looked at the ; had hecir l- that vo:ce. me recollection 0'.rains and then he looked at her again. seemed to overwhelm her and tak her
'Ie seemed to be turning over something j breath like a wave of the sea. Her chan?
in his mind. i acquaintance was the prosecutint? at- -

"Look here! I'll take a chance on you. j torney. the man who had secure! her
If you will tell me what you want it for. 'lover's conviction.
and it'3 a good reason," slapping his At first he could do nothing but waikt
open palm on the railing, "bless me. j up and down the floor, wringing h r
I'll give you two hundred, even if 1

j hands and crying. "F".r Fool: Fool"'
am a fool for doing It." jThen she thoucht of putting on her th r:i"You are no fool." she said very : aml going to Melin's b e- -- t-

-, ?tP him.
j quietly, "and there is something about
i you that rings true, for all your chaff, al

She went nd to the drug store to look
up his address in the directory. Ther
was no su'h name. Th clerk told hr
the prosecuting attorney's name wai

t ftI Want You to Tell Ke the Truth, Tom. though I don't f.uite believe your name e

Melin."
She beran bv makine ud a story about uouara, no: Melin. s. he had given her

wanting the money for a very dear friend . a jajse nanie an ri.4yed her false be- -
who was in deep trouble. It was not i s;des. She woul 1 not go near him. He
good story, and. after he had listed wfl3 t00 (.oat.iptiM.' for her to sre ak to

aim en. It a mad lining to th.nk ofto it attentively for a minute, he began
to question her with a peculiar skill that the perfidy of men tnd the silly folly

Why not take the chance and save him
a whole year's lingering in prison?

As briefly as she could she sent him
the message. The answer did not rome
by post. The driver brought it person-
ally, thinking he might perhaps earn
something more substantial than tobacco
by offering to take a letter inside the
walls. All Coleman's letter said was:

soon invoive-i- i ner m cimira'iiaiu. .i- v- a cor.ul;nz woman.

talked about nothing but Coleman, so he
thought It was about time for him to say
something before things went too far.
Ho began by hinting, but Katie cut bira
very short and insisted that he should
.ay right out what ho had to say about
Coleman or keep his mouth shut. This
brought out the whole truth like a flash,
but Katie McCormack had gone too far
to let Coleman k without a struggle
now. The nt time he called to see her.
she shut the door behind her and stood
with her back to it. She had made up
her mind to cay something savage, but
her words would rut corn.-- .

"I want you t ttll me th-- truth. Tom."
"What have I ll. 1 about?"
"Silence, is .o:n t ii.i' S worse than lies,

i i: we w wrangle about that now.
Teli m the truth. Tom. You know me
vll cno.igh bv this time to trust me,

d Ki"t you ?"
"I suppose Corbett has to!., you all he

she tried in vain to straighten out. A ew ,Ja,.s aflvrward Coleman was or-Fina- lly

he interrupted her. dered to the ward-n'- s privat- - office out
"I don't think story-tellin- g is one of fron, Hfl had Wa fx;...r.ia(? sorn(.'thl"g

your accomplishments. I should not Hk j of tho knl ,,vcry tJav fcr a ,v.k b.uto think that you were deliberately try- -
hf? haJ determined to put a boi l fa on

Without you I would rather stay here in in ueet-n- e uie, imi j j i ...... ....... , Tne mAlTQr a n j .
.- : i lr. T-0i- M trntH

Katie'told th- - driver to come next davjnot telling me the whole truth he was asked about it. The chiefIf you
I have war- -

for a lefror which ch WM hav, readv nnot trust me. say SO canuiuiy. Un revived him with cheerva very
j, . , taken a fancy to you somehow, ana am ,
, ii ii. tdiuru us uwu-u- u- rith(T nleased to find vou arr r.ui. o- - vou. Coleman." he sail.09 tL an you cuesj safely he was to get $2. celtful by nature. You are Idently
i Not Vmiwinc whpn shfl mifht have an-- I :n trouble of some kind, and yju sev you

; Coleman turn-- I his eo:iict's cap roun 1

nnd round nervously inhis flng.rs. The
w arden's manner was r a?ur:nc. but hi
own eons-dene-- ' made him trembl-- . H
did not k n w w h a t to say.

! at two hundred dollars I have prom- -
other such opportunity, she took this one

Z to give It to vou if you will tHto settle the final details of the premedl- - ,

why yQu wan( h T lhfi rt.ason ,a
tated escape. It was just possible that j MJ(.n tv.at you (Qnnot disdoce it. say so

mj the money would be forthcoming earlier ; frankly If you cannot trust iou have een v,ry kind. .r.'than thev emected. One never knows. ! should I trust you started out with

What d you want me to say?
That he's a liar?"

Ph--- " did not ar.sApr and he d; 1 not look
'.: h r. He reached for his hat as If to
;

"Vou have te n very good to me right

' "I dare not tell." she said slowiy.
t oh.. I nad nothi

believe j; Van .n..
do
M

The moment she had it in her possession
ahe would make all the arrangements.

"I
an 1

p r
de

to do was to get some definite informa-
tion about the sewer, and the first crush-
ing disappointment of Coleman's prison
life was to gather from the message
under th gum that Katie could not man-
age it. She dare not ask any one to get
the information for her. What should
she do?

Writing notea the size of a postage
stamp once a month Is slow work, and
Coleman began to lose heart. The im-

practicability of the whole scheme be-

came more and more apparent to him.
when he thought it all over in the quiet
seclusion of his cell. The whole thing
was nothing but a lover's dream. It had
looked rosy enough while he was talking
it over with her. but the windows of a
prison put things in a very different light.

He wrote her a long letter and told her
just how he felt about it; told her he
had already asked too much, that she
had done too much, nnd that it would fce

better if she gave him up and forgot
that they had ever met. To write a let-
ter in prison is comparatively easy, even
if it has to be on the back of a bill of
lading or an order blank. To get it into
the post is not as diffloult a it seems, if
you have a little of the prison currency
tobacco and know to whom to give it.
Coleman carried the letter in his pocket,
hoping for" a chance to slip it to one of
the drivers tha: handed goods from the
shoe shop"to the railroad. He had been
told by ether prisoners that this par-
ticular driver did such things occasion-
ally, and. happening to meet him on the
landing, he Iipped the note and the to-

bacco into his hand.
"Buy a stamp and post that for tne,

pard. It' for my girl."
"Cert," was all the can said.
Two or three days later the colored

complimented Coleman on his good ap-

pearance, but thought he looked a little
pale. Pulling the little red ribbon from
her hair, she put it suddenly around his
neck, and she asked the deputy if he
did not think that wae an improvement.
The officer said he thought it was too
small a necktie for a man.

"If it's here w, it's big enough
for a man." she said, quick as a flash,
looking Coleman straight in the eye.
Then she tied it into her hair again,
shook hands rather indifferently, had an-

other little chat with the officer, who
seemed still to be thinking over what she
had just said, and wi gone.

Not a word about his note; not even
a hint. Her whole manner seemed so
changed,-- at least toward him. He had
not seen her for months could it be pos-
sible that she had ceased to care for
him? He could not understand It, but
why should he worry about it, anyway?
He had already given her up; tho had
hi letter; what was the use of thinking
any more about her?

Next morning, wht-- n the line marched
from breakfast to the shoe shop, Coleman
looked hollow-eye- d and tired. He took
his place mechanically and lock stepped
along with the rest, down the steps,
across the court, into the yard and past
the grating.

At the grating he stopped as if he had
been shot. The man behind him cursed
and the weight of ihe line pushed him
on, but not before he had had tine to be
sure he was not mistaken. A narrow
little red ribbon was hai:g.cg across the
bars of the grating over the sewer.

"If it's here w, it's b;g enough
for a man." There was no mtsuader-standin- g

what had happened. She had
crawled through that sewer during the

fhoiild be afraid to trust a fr.tnd;
"a stranger

"Unless I am mrh mistake- - vou
not the kind of woman to be easily

h fired it up.
abou that littb

i buy the tickets and hire the hack. About

h it. T

a t o r n y

1 up h-- '

1 by
h v sort

n- -L.i inc. JvatJe and you will have to Veep
eountry. and found
the p. op'.e you deal v : t

s )

2 o'clock in the afternoon was the best
time for the attempt. Tom had told her.
because all the deputies were in the
warden's office then with reports, and
there was no one about the yard. He

CO I ;! o

ceived by a man. I leave it to you to
decide whether you can trust me or not."

Should she trust him? Providence Kern-- d

to have thrown him In her way nnd
she might never have such another

of li'sd y!: -- d e rr v v

trouble. Then j f.r,pc.--. v. ra'k-- 1

1 t. r
v i- -- r

t up long enough to forgive me for hav-r- g

d cc ivi d you. I coul ln't helo it. l!t-'.- e,

girl." he went on. looking at h"r for
he fst time. "All the girls I have
;:;vn have been a tough lot. I have
f il about your kind In books, but they
'.on': grow -- n bushes You v. ill have to
orgive n:, Katie; the temptation was

over w .th the G--- rr r. ?r
are. You fan et ?. !n m n
to you for ? 1 n.

-- V Her common sense kept a

hrr feelines kent saving "Yes."could easily make an excuse to go down-- ; .''f a c 'IV
; stairs ror a moment, step up to tae , . wi;h woc;en rcr .nc.i:;a c om.es !n The

suit for v -- r 1 I '
i
!o -All he, tlona carried the day. Th true ..tr.rv

day on.tegun. It ran on eisily enough He .m
grating and down Into the sewer,
wanted to know was the exact 11r- - t.

ri :too strong for me; that's all I can say. HereeVo i jr ger quesii-ne- a or iuo-i;u,'.''- i. .
which to makethe attempt. When

a r.a-k- : rhi ny
.be here j- -i t n a
conges; row."

The next ut

quietly on hc- - lover

with a sort of s.lTt sympathyer on'es. it's all true. I'm a Jailbird, and I

an't belong amors the likes of you.
was ready, she would place that red rib-
bon on the grating again during the which made it easy for hr to t:i h m

everrthing even to the methods of crm- - . ' 4
)p;n the door and let me go." He took aight. and the next day she would wait ! munlcation and the arrangxects for the ) ari-- n ?rtr cf

1s La; from the table; but she did mt for him at the river and tverv dv frer! final signal. ! A " rA . 'v t
rsa. n.;i v. tvii ,fw, When sh came n the trap through b-- r

- V

- - 'h i
' r " 4 77 he. tOOk Of! hiS hft ar.d wlpe.i
be the s:gnU that he 'the?.,, --,:krt!face ..Hny p., r.,!ly
pr:son behind h.m. . thisfe the can was worth that?" He -l Ai!

r-- d r i v " I '!

f ' '.tin? a n-- -r'

? i ' i t ."3 "' i r
up n fo- - Tm a 1

"Come "here to me. Tom." The girl
oak his hat from him and 'iet It ,on the
able egain- - Then she put both her hands
n his shoulders acd looked him full la
he face
"Vi.at ire yoj doin- - for a living now?

She "was walking home from her work if that v.-a- s th som kind of rih: iz V
one nighi in the early fall, thinking about) hl!r now- - aa3 be lol(! hlu ll wns: sh w : h0"?

reyour sini always wore ine same. rui ii was in j- -' i nnothing in particular, peeping into the i ti e signal for Tom Coleman to leave the
be from
Melin "

tCjuvriiht. Lv thshop windows s.t soae of the little fin- - J prison. She thought he started just ai

IT


